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Maharaj ! on hearing these words, S'ri Rukmini Ji arose, and,
joining her hands and bowing her head, said, u Maharaj I that
which you said, to wit,111 am not suitable to you,'was truly
said ; because you are the husband of Lakshmi, and the Lord of
S'iva and Viranch ; who is your equal in the three worlds ? O
Lord of the Universe ! the person who should leave you and
hasten to another, he is as one who, neglecting the glory of Hari,
should sing the praises of a vulture. Maharaj ! that which you
said, to wit, ' Do you look out for some very powerful king' ;
[as to] that, who in the three worlds is more powerful and a
greater king than you ? Tell me that.

" Brahma, Rudra, Indra, and all the remaining boon-giving
deities, are at your service ; by your favour they give boons to
and make very strong, renowned, famous, and glorious, those
whom they please ; and those people who, for a hundred years,
perform some very difficult austerity for you, obtain royal
dignity. Again, they who, forgetful of your service, meditation,
prayer, and penance, abandon rectitude and act iniquitously,
they themselves lose their all, and are depraved. Lord of Com-
passion ! of you, indeed, there is ever this custom, that, for the
sake of your devotees, having come into the world, you are
again and again becoming incarnate, and destroying the wicked
Rakshasas, and removing the burden of the earth, and giving
happiness to your own people, make them successful.

" And, O Lord 1 on whomsoever is your great favour, and
when he, having attained wealth, royalty, youth, beauty, and
power, becoming blinded by conceit, forgets duty, destiny,
penance, truth, compassion, worship, and service, then you cause
him to become poor ; because the poor ever continue to meditate
and reflect on you ; therefore a poor person is pleasing to you.
Upon whom your great favour is to be, will ever remain destitute
of wealth." Maharaj ! having said this, Rukmini resumed, " O
Lord of Life ! I will not do as Arnba, daughter of Indradawan,
the king of the city of Kashi, did ; she left her husband, and went
to Raja Bhishma ; and when he did not keep her, then she
went back to her husband ; then her husband turned her out,
and she sat on the bank of the Ganges, and performed great
penance to Mahadev. Bholanath 2 came and gave her the boon
she asked ; by the power of this boon she went and took her
revenge on Raja Bhishma. That will not be [done] by me.3

And you, O Lord ! have said this,' Some mendicant extolled

[me],

You paid heed to his statement, and sent a Brahman to me.'
The mendicants were S'iva, Viranch, and S'arada ;4 Narad

at all times sings your praises.

1  Notice this use of ki.

2  Bholanath is a name of S'iva or Mahadev.

3  Equivalent to, "I cannot do that."

4  S'arada, {t autumnal," or "perennial"; a name of both Durga and Saraswatl.